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The only person who can save them is you, young prince, for vou
alone can tell the truth to your father, because to you alone will he
listen.1

[The HERMIT decides to go and save the PRINCESSES, but he
remembers that he will have to deliver himself to DAYWAGONBAN
at dawn, for seven days have elapsed. He nozc hastens to
DAYWAGONBAN to ask for a day's grace. Exeunt. In outline.]

SCENE 17
Enter DAYWAGONBAN and ministers.   Enter HERMIT.

HERMIT, O king of the ogres, owner of the flying chariot, master
of thunder which shakes the whole universe! As I promised, I deserve
to die tomorrow at dawn. But I have two friends in great danger.
Unless I save them, they will die. King, I beg in humility that I be
given one day's grace to enable rne to journey to my friends in
trouble and in pain. (Aside) I must sing him verses, jewels of the ear,
honey-sweet food of the ear. I must beg in sweet verses and humble
words, I must beg a day's life so that my princesses should live.
Great king, I care not for death. I am not afraid to die. I know I
shall have to die sooner or later at your hands. But I must save my two
friends. Only a few moments ago, two goddesses came and told me
the news that death is swiftly approaching my loved friends. Please
do not waver, king, let me go to save life. I swear to come back to
die at once.2

DAYWA. You cunning little hermit. As death approaches, you
think of all excuses, you speak false words. . . . Seize this false
hermit, my men. Tie him to a post, with his head downwards.
When the golden glass-tower stands in the middle of the sky tomorrow,
I will kill him. My cook shall cook me a delicious midday meal.

MINISTERS. My lord, my king. How could this hermit harm you
ever? He has done no harm to you, has given you no insult. If he
has spoken false words, he has done so only because he was maddened
by fear of death. Please let him alone, lord, let him dwell in his
tree-monastery, let him go his pious and harmless way.

1 Even if the dresses were taken off now, it would be of no avail to save
the princesses, as the king would only think that the ogresses had assumed
human forms.

8 Of course, he could not tell the ogre-king who his friends were, as then
Daywagonban, learning the whereabouts of the princess, would go and steal
her again.